TUMBLING   IN   THE   HAY
the Welsh Festival at Carnarvon last week, in fact
I had won. It's a tragedy. I would have won again
had I gone by an earlier train."
" Yes, a morning train."
" But, don't you see, I went by the four forty-five."
" I don't see."
" No, no, you don't, for you are always thinking
of yourself. You are one of those who are so self-
centred and selfish that he can only think of himself.
I took the four forty-five thinking that I would have
time to meet my accompanist and get him to run
over the part for fifteen minutes. I left out a meal,
and I found myself on the steps of the place with the
door locked and a note pinned on it from him saying
that he would be back at seven forty-five. That was no
use to me. I knew my part perfectly well, of course,
and we ran over it in ten minutes when he did arrive."
" Splendid 1    Saved !"
" No. Can't you wait ! If I had only that time
to spare to sit in the audience and see what was
expected of me and how the presentation worked,
I would have been all right; but he left me no time."
" And you were starving ?"
" I would have got over the starvation, but another
thing happened when I was on the stage."
" What ?"
" Can't you listen ?    I never sang so well."
" Bravo !"
" But the judge.    I lost only by one mark."
"Yes."
44 Wait ! By two marks, because he said I fell
away in the last minute in the dramatic closure."
" Dramatic closure ?"
" Can't you understand ? Listen ! Can't you
even listen ? A bucket had been left in one of the
wings through which I might have made my exit.
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